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,5,^^ HYMNS. 



FIB8T aUNDAY 15 ADVBMT. 



L.M. (With duwnj, L. P. M.> 
L I" ~J COMK, O Come, Emmanuel, 
^ ' And ransom capUvc lerael, 
That monms in lowlv exile bere, 



Sh^ 



_ SonOf GodappL.- 
loice! for thee, Emmanuel 
„ I. ,,„^^Q Israel!] 

'■i O come, Thou Rod at Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny ; 
From depths of hetl Thy people BATe, 
And give them yiclorj o'er the grave. 

3 O come, Thou Daj-Spring, come and 
Our BpliiCa by Thine Advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clonds of oieht, 
And deatii's darli shadows pat to nigh 

4 O come, Thou Key of David, come 
And open wide our beaT'nly home ; 
Make safe the way that leads on blgh 
And close the paUi (o misery. 

Idtln Hrmn, IZth Cental 



Ttandes. (Bight Unea.) 
1 r\H! how shall I receive Thee, 
V/ How greet Thee, Lord ! ai^ht f 
All nationB long to see Thee, 

My hopo, my heart's delight ! 
Oh! kindle. Lord 1 moat hfly, 
Tby iamp within my breast, 
To do lii spirit lowly 
All that D"*? plB^K '^bee beet. 




5 B J Thine all-Buffideat merit, 
Ev'iy bntden'd bouI release ; 
Ef'rj weary, wnnd'rlDg aplrit, 
Oiilde intb Thf perfect peace. 

Chmlea WmIbj, 1741. b, 
CM. 

)rd . ^ 
. , . . la dlsplay'd, 

And earth &nd !t9 lubabltants 
Be terribly afraid. 

2 For, not In weakneso clad, Thou com'at, 

Our woee, oar eins to bear. 
But. girt with all Thy Father's might, 
Hla judgment to declare. 

3 Then giant us, Saviour 1 so to pass 

Our time In trembling here, 
ThM when npou the clouds at heav'n 
Thy glory shall appear i 

4 UpllfaDg high our joyful beads. 

In triumph we may rise, 
And enter, with Thine ange! train. 
Thy palace in the skies. 

Geo^e W. Douia. 

THIBD SimDAT IN ABVENT. 



1 f\ JESUS, Lord of heav'nly grace ! 

yj Thon BrightnesB of Thy father's face, 

ThoD Founlldn of eternal l^ht. 

Whose beams disperse the ^ades of night 1 

2 Come, holy Sun of hesT'nly lovel 
Seod down Thy radiance from above ; 
1 nd to our Inmost bearla convey 




\ 



, ja birthi O wondrooe Child 

Of the Vii^^n, nndefll'd! 
Thongh by all the world dlBown'd, 
StIU to be In heaT'n enthron'd. 

3 Sqnal to the Fatter noir, 
Tboogh to dost ThoH ODce didst bow ; 
Bonndleea shall Th; kingdom be ; 

When ebaU we ita glories see 7 

4 Bright]; doth TbT manger Bhioet 
Olorions is its light divine : 

Let not do o'eraoud tbis light, 
Ever be our faith Uiub bright. 

SLAmbrow^d^KT. 
WilUui N. Karnold^ Tr^ I« 

L.M. 




ir taet rep 



ITie lHomphs ol 



le Lord t oar hetule renew, 
SI repel, our wrongs redress ; 
Han's rooted enmity snbdoe, 
And crown Thy gospel with niccesi. 

3 Oh I come and reign o'er erery land ; 

Let Satan from Els throne be hurl'd. 
All nalianB bow to Thy command. 
And graee revlTe a dying world, 

4 Teach as, in wntdrfntaess and pmy'r. 

To wait for the appointed hour ; 
And at na, by Thy grace, to share 

omphs of Thy conq'ring pow'r. 

n H. Bathont, lesi 




t On friends around 



a love them well, 



Thj'Fw'tteleniaU;! 



8E00HD SgyPAY AFTER EPIPHAHT. 
24. 



I TESl 
*f W 



the vei7 tboDght of Thee 
With HweetnesB flUa ray breiut : 
ut Bweeler (ar Th J face to «ee, 
And in Tb; pneeaoe tetl. 



3 Kor voice can shig, 

Nor can the memorrfli 
A sweeler eeund Uian Th; 
O SaTioor of 



heart can f rante, 

Ind, 

IT bleat name, 



7 contrite heart 1 



■ O Hope of ererr contrite t 
O Juj of all Uia meek 1 
To tho«e who fall, bow kin Tboa art! 
How good to those who seek I 

4 Bat what to those who find? Ah! Oiia 

Nor tonKue, nor pen can show : 
The loTB of JesDS — what It la, 
None bnt bla loved ones know. 

6 JeBOS ! onr only Jo; be Tboa ! 
As Thou our prize will be i 
Jesus! be Thou our rioir now. 
And through elenul; l 



IMOD BORDAT ITIEK BFIPHAHT.. IB 

4 Ha; ever; beart confem Tb; name, 

imd ever Thae kdore : 
And BeeUng Thee, ttaeU inflame 
To see Tfiee more and more. 

5 Thee may our longnw forever blene ; 

Tbee may we lore alone ; 

And ever la onr Uvea exprew 

The Image of Thlae Own. 

Bernard DrOiimux. 1140. 

I^TBid Cuir^ Tr., ISW. 

THIBD SOTDAY AFras" EPIPHAM Y. 

1 D"AILI Thoa boutm of eveiy bleaBlng, 
U Sovereign Father of mankind I 
Gentiles now, Thy grace poeeesdng. 

In Thy courts adrolaalOH find. 

2 Oralefnlly we bend before Thee, 

In Thy Church obt^n a place, 
Now, by faith, behold Thy glory, 
Praise Th; truth and Bing Thy grace. 

8 Hail I Thonevei^blessedSavloiirl 
Qentiles now their offerings bring ; 
In Thy temple aeek Thy favor. 
Worship Thee thdr Lord and King. 



le devoted to Thy praise. 

Glorious reabns of buss Inhent, 
Oratefol anthems ever raise. 

Stewirt's PeKy Chitpel Ccllectisa, 1813. 

a. H. 
1 TEBU8. the Christ of God r 
u The ratber's UesMd Son 1 
Tbe Father's bosom Thine abode, 
The Father's love Thine own. 




"""I wouJa eiiiig MJ 



'■-44 
I 




1 fy RACIODa Sarlonr, gentle Shepherd I 
^J LiCtlG ones are desj- to Theei 
Oatber'd wllh TMue nnuB Had carried 
In Thj bosom may we be. 

3 Tender Shepherd, never leave at 
From Thy fold to go lutray ; 
Br Ihj.look of lore directed, 
May we walk ihe narrow way. 

3 Cleanee our hearts from Bin and folly, 

Id the streau) Tby love sumtUed, — 

Misled stream of Blood add water, 

F&wing from Thy wounijed side. 

WordlOBtnict ua, 
_ ._. _la with heay'nly light; 
Let Thy love and grace conetraln ne 
To ^prove wbata'er Is right 



Both with lips and hearts unfeigned 
May we oar tbank-oSeriags bring. 

W. R; HsTBrgal, IBlt. 

SIXTH STTKDAT AFTEB EPIPHANY. 



J Thon alone hast worde of life I 
In oar etonnv griefs below. 

Who, but Thon, can heal the strife 
Sin and sorrow round us bring, 
In life's vale while wandering? 

3 BleasedChiiMl embodied Word I 
Thon alone art htle and Light : 
Siiaa, wtii, ii^Te Thy tmth preferr'd, 



i Changed from glor? Into glwr, 
Till in beav'n we take our p\ace ; 
1111 we cast onr crowm before Thee, 
L^oet in wonder, love nod prabe. 

Ciurlei Weale^, 1746, 




8EPTUAGE8IHA. 



3g Ti Eight Un™. 

1 CAVIOUKI when, in duM to Thee, 
iJ Low we bow til' Bdortng knee ; 
Wlien, repentant, to tbe eluee. 
Scarce we lift our weeping cjes ; 
Ob : b; all Thv pains and woe, 



« tor mar 



nhieb. 



2 B; Tlij lielplew lofaul years ; 
By Thy life of want and tears ; 
By Tby days of sore distress 
In the MLVs^ wlldemese ; 

By tbe dreM, mysterious boor 
Of th' insultinjj; (empler's power — 
Turn, Oh ! tnra, a favoring eye- 
Hear our Bolunn Utany. 

3 By Thine honr of dire despair ; 
By Thine agony of prayor ; 

By the cross, the niul, the tbom, 
Plerclug spear, and torturing scorn ; 
By the gloom Uiat veiled tbe skies 
Q er the dreadful sacriSce— 
Listen (o our humble cry, 
Bear our solemn Lllan; ! 



4 By Thy deep exptrliw gn 
By the sad sepulchral stoi 



4 Safe lead hb through this irorld of night. 
And bring in to the bUwfnl pliilDS, 
The regions of unclouded light, 
Wbece perfect joy (oteTer ceigna. 



1 1 Err me be with Thee, where Thou art, 
-LJ My SaTionr. my eternal Rest : 
Then onl; will UiIb longlDg heftrt 

Be fully aud for ever blest. 

2 Let me be nllli Thee, where Thou art, 

Thy QDvell'd glory to bebold : 
Then only will thi« wand' ring heart 
Cease to be falthlese, treaeh'rona, ocM. 

S Let me be with Thee, where Thou art, 
Where epoOeaa salnta Tby name adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and deSI'd no mora. 

4 Let me be wlUi Thee, vhcre Thou art, 

Where none can ^e. whore none remove : 
Then neither death nor life will part 
He from Tl^ presence and Tby love. 

ChirlotU ElllotI, I Ml, a. 

FOTIBTH 8UHDAY AFTEE EASTEB. 



1 TESUS ! lay Lord, 'tis sweet to rest 
W Upon Thy tender, losing breast, 
Where deep compassions ever roll 
Towards my helpless, weary souL 



"/^.•.=.■tf 



1 1 



Jehovah! — Father, SpWt, Son!— 

Mysterlons Godhead— Three Id One I 
Before Thy throne we Binners beudi 
Grace, pardon, life, to as ezKmd. 

J. Cooper (J), isio. 
I C. M. 

_ e'o'Jt peace on earth, 

To all mankiDd good wUI i 
n c tiless, wB praise, we worship Thee, 
And glorlff Tbee slill. 

3 And Thua. batten Son of God '. 
Before all imie begun, 
O Jesna Christ, Thou Lamb of God, 
The Father's onl; Son I 

3 Thou, who the elne of all the world 

Doat fully take away, 
Have mercy, Savloni of mankind I 
And hear ub, when we pray. 

4 Then only, with the Holy Ghost, ■ 

Whom earth and hea< n adore, 
In glory of the Father art, 
Ho»t hliih for eTermore. 

T»te End Bradx 
n 8s, is twd 41. 

1 QOLT Fftthar, great Creator 1 
Xl Source of mercy, love, and peace, 
Look upon the Mediator, 
Clothe Ds with His rigbteousneaa : 
HeavVy Father, 
Through the Saviour, hear and bless. 

3 Holy JBBua, Lord of glory I 
whom angelic hosts procliuni. 
While we hear Thv wondrous story, 
Meet and worship In Thy Nama,— 
Dew Redeemer. 
In Mr tearuTby peace proclaim. 




s aoif apiTH, Hancoaer : 

Come wltb nDcUon from above, ' 

Raise our hearts (o raptures hisher, 
FUl tbem with tliB Savlour'B We I 
Source of Comfort. 
Cheer ub wtth the Savionr'a love. 

* Ood the Lord ! through every nation 
Let Thy wondrotiB mercicB Bhine ! 
Id the eoDg of Th; eslvatlon 
Even tongne and race combiae '■ 
Oreat Jehovah, 
Form our hearts and make them TMne. 

Alexinder V. GrisiFoW. 



FIBST 8UHDAY AFTER TEIFITr. 

g| «s and Tb. 

1 TESUSI hdll BDthron'd in glory, 
O There for ever to abide ! 
All the heav'nly hosts adore Thee 
Seated at Thy Father's side. 



S Worship, honor, pow'r and hlenng, 

Thou art worthy to receive j 
Loudest prases without ceasing, 



Meet It Ib for ui 



ogive. 



i When we join th' angelic spirits 
In their sweetest, noblest lays, 
We will Bins; our Saviour's merits. 
Beip to chant Immanuel's praise. 

JohiiBskewcll,iTW,o 



2 Draw me from nil created good, 
From self, the vorld ana itn, 
To Che dear foautaln of Tbj blood. 
And make me pure wtthm. 




Draw me, like Ma^, to 'thy feet. 
To tic and learn Thy wffl. 
4 ObJ draw me bj Thy proTidence. 



THISD STTHDAY AFTER TBIHITT. 

A L. U. 

1 ** T Hope, my A]], my Savionr Thout 
Wi To Thee, lo I now mv aoul I bow ; 
I feel llie blUs Tby wouoda impart, 
I and Thee, Saviour! in my heart 

a Be Thou my Strength, be Thon my Way; 
Protect me through my llfo'a ahort d«j : 
Id aS my ade may wiedom guide, 
And keep me, Saviour 1 near Thy tide. 

3 Correct, reprove, and comfort me ; 
As 1 have need, ray Saviour be j 
And If I would fruin Thee depart, 
Then dasp me. Saviour ! to Thy heart 

4 In fierce temptation's darkeat hour. 
Save me from tin and Satan's pow'r ; 
Tear every Idol from Thy throne, 
And reign, my Saviour ! reign alone. 

5 Mj Bufferlne time will eoon be o'er ; 
Then abail iBigh and weep no more; 
My raneomed eoul ehall soar away. 
To sing "Jiiiy praise in endless day. 



Tlio 
I>e£art fr 

"Tlsenc 



& l_OW at Thy feet mv bouI would lie ; 
Here safety dwells, aac 
StJll let me live beneath Thine e;e, 



Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 

th Thine eye 
For, life, elemai life is Tbine. 



* Not that Tby grace may come to me, 
Nor yet to aave my sonl from gbame, 
Or suffer'Dg In eternal flame. 
t3 Tbou, Tbou, dear Jesua ', for me died, 
Thou Saviour ! gpum'd and cnicifled. 
Thou bor'gt the cmel nidle and spear, 
And scoffs and curses Thoa didst beftr. 
a How many griefs Tby spirit bore, 
The bloody sweat, tbe angulsb sore P 

For me, a sinner, Lord ! for me ? 
4 Not for reward or hope I love, 

But Tbou hai<t lov'd me from above, 
I love and will love Thee alone, 
Wbo mak'at my vllllnt' beart Tby throne. 
Erutus C, Benedict, Tr., 1M8. 
113 TsindtB. Eight lines, 

1 t~\ DEAR and blessed Jesus ! v 

" We come with songs of praise, A 
Onr thankful hearts and Tolces / 

To Thee »e gladly raise ; 



3-5 



is ever more wHhTUae, 

j8»UB,lliy I*™- j^noo.olOlll. IMl 

B«l «■• el°*«r;3ieier more 
™ t thn* an entrfuica give 



lOtfBTE SuSSjSTeB ADVBHT. 



We.ere''"""' 



13^ 



JSbyThyblood, 







5 Boon, Boon OaS come tbat glorioDB d&; 
When, seated on Thy throne, 
ThoD el^t to voDd'rlng worlds dlepUy 



That TTm™ with ni 



.■ _ ■ 



JiiDH G. Deck, 1887. 



THIRD SUNDAY BEFOEE ADVEHT. 



f? 



d lOMPLETE In Thee! 

V/ May take, dear Lord! the plat 

Thy blood has pardon bought fori 

And I am now complete In Thee. 

a Complete hi Thee ! no more shall »In, 
Thy grace has conqner'd, reign wlOiin ; 
Thy voice wUl bid Uie tempter Ree, 
And I shall stand (XHnplete in Thee. 

:< Complete in Thee I each want supplied, 
And no good Cblng to me denied ; 
Since llioa my person. Lord I wilt be, 
I ask DO more, complete in Thee. 

4 Dear Saviour ! when, before Thy bar, 
All tribes and tongues assembl'd are, 
Among Thy ehonen may I be 
it Thy right hand, complete hi Thee. 



1 TE8U8! Thy blood and righteonsnesfl 
" My beauty are, — my glorioos dress ; 
Midst flaming worlds, fii these airay'd, 
With joy shaJl I lift np my head. 

2 Thou, holy, spotlesa Lamb of Ood I 
For me didst offer life and blood ; 
For all my goUt Thou didst atone ; 
Thou art my Savionr— Thon alone! 




5 Come, Mid begin Tby ralgn 



1 f\ SPIRIT ot On 
v-' In aU Thy " 
Where'er the fr 



jgOod! 

all Thj plenitude af ifTaae, 
er the togt o( nura balb trod, 
Descend on onr apoetat« race. 



3 Qlve tongnea of Hre, tuid beorta of lore 
To pr^Gh tbe recondling word ; 
Give pow'r and nacOon from above, 
Where'er the joyful sound U heard. 

3 Be darknees, at Thy coming, light ; 
Conf ubIoq, — order, In Thy patb ; 
Souls witbont slrenglli, iuapire with might, 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

i O Spirit of the Lord '. prepare 

AU Che ronnd earth her God to meet ; 
Breatbe Thou abroad like morning tir, 
Till bearCa of atone begin to beat 

5 Baptize tbe natlona; far and nlgb, 
The triumpha of Thy eroaa record ; 
The name of Jesua glorify. 
Till eyery kindred call Him Lord. 



1 TESl 
« Aa. 



, 3, homortal King I arlaei 

' Aaanme, aasert Thy sway; 
Till eartti, aubdu'd, lie tribute bdog, 
And dialaut lands obey. 




1, Wlienu'ur lue sigiiai b givo 
lis from earth to call away 



Bonie on amrela' wiogs tu lieav< 
Glad Hie BiiminonB to obey, 

We sliall Burely 
Relgti with Chriat In endleaa i 



. And Ood. the Spirit —Tbree In One, 
ae honor, prtUse, and glory gly'n, 
By all on earth, and aO in heav'n. 

qX) Father,— Son,— and Holy Oliosl,- 
± The Girf, whom we adore, 
Bo ^ory ae it was, is now. 
And shall he evermore. 
CM. 

ALL glor; to the Father be, — 
AH glory to the Son,— 
Allfflory to the Holy Ghoet,— 
While endlese a^ea mn. 



theet 



r, 

To Ft , 

Co-eqiial honors done. 

8.M. 
'I'HE Father,— and the Son,- 
i- And Spirit, — we adore ; 
We praise, we hiees. we wonhlp Thee, 



L Holy Spirit! Three in One, 
PndBe. and glory be to Thee, 
Now, and through ettmlty. 
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.ttSde among UB with Thj grace 35 

.Jl pralee to Tbee, eternal Lord 11 
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ileaeed Saviour 1 Thee I love 61 

mirist, above ail glory seated S9 

Dbrist, of all my Sopoa the ground 187 

C^orae, Holy Spirit! come 75 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 73 
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Complete in Theo! no work of mine 140 
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Dear Lord ! my love I give to Thee 113 
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Exalted Jeeus. heavenly King! 131 

Tatber! I aing Thy wondroos grace 88 
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Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free 39 
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Glory be to God, Uie Father 83 

God of mercy, God of grace! 33 
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